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MADLLE, TITIENS. 


The brightest star of the musical stage, is 
a native of Hamburgh, but of Hungarian 
extraction, and descended of a_ noble 
family, She was born in 1834, and is 
thus in her twenty-fourth year. Like 
most great musical artists, she showed a 
disposition for theart at an early age, and, 
after having received instructions from an 
eminent Italian master, she appeared on 
the Hamburgh stage at fifteen. Her 
outset in life was romantic. A young 
man, of considerable fortune, fell in Jove 
with her, and sought her hand; but her 
unconquerable attachment to the stage 
led her to reject his addresses. Her 
guardian (her father was then dead) used 
all his authority and influence to get her 
to withdraw from the stage, and a sort of 
compromise was made, that she should do 
so for twelve months at all events, to re- 
turn to the stage at that time should her 
inclination for it continue unabated. At 
the end of the nine months her love of her 
art prevailed ; she returned to the stage, 
sacrificing to it her domestic prospects. 
While performing at Hamburgh she was 
seen and heard by the directors at the 
Opera of Frankfort on the Maine, who 
immediately engaged her. At Frankfort 
she appeared in the great parts which have 
since rendered her famous. Her growing 
celebrity attracted the attention of the 
director of the Imperial Theatre, at 





Vienna, with whom she entered into an 
engagement for three years, of which one 
year has yet to run, her present visit to 
London being on a conge for a limited 
time. At Viennashe soon rose to the 
height of public favour, and was on the 
point of renewing her engagement with 
the direction of the Imperial Theatre, 
when Mr. Lumley, arriving at Vienna at 
a critical time, was enabled to make her a 
more eligible proposal, and to secure her 
for Her Majesty's Theatre. 





METROPOLITAN THEATRES 





Haymarket, — The comedy of the 
“ Twelfth Night,” which has not been 
played at this theatre for four years, was 
revived on Thursday evening, with a cast 
including nearly the whole strength of the 
company, and attracted a numerous audi- 
ence. Mrs. Charles Young personated 
the disguised Viola, and in her male at 
tite exactly agreed with the description 
Malvolio gives of her, as one “ not yet old 
enough for a man, nor young enough for 
a boy.” The quick wit and playful spirit 
of the pretended page, and the tende 
loving nature of the woman, are found 
admirably combined in this character ; and 
it is but justice to Mrs, Young to say, 
that she displayed talent of no ordinary 
kind in her performance of it. Of the 
male characters the Sir Andrew Ague- 
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cheek of Mr. Buckstone convulsed the 
house with laughter by his naive drollery, 
while the robust humour of Sir Toby 
Belch (Mr. Rogers), and the quaint 
comicality of the clown (Mr. Compton) 
admirably completed the comic group. 
The glorious bacchanalian scene in which 
these three jolly dogs get dancing and 
singing, and the duel scene, between 
Viola and Sir Andrew Aguecheek, pro- 


generally expect to find the programme 
headed with some difficult five-act play, 
to do justice to which the youthful ex- 
perience of the ‘ corps dramatique’ too 
frequently renders them incapable. This 
is one of the evils we have ever com 
plained of, in relation to the aspirants to 
histricnic fame—they attempt too much, 
and in so doing subject themselves rather 
to ridicule than the good opinion of their 
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voked unbounded mirth; as did the; friends. We were therefore pleased to 
formal humour of the coxcombical old | find the Oxford Amateurs take a step in 
steward, Malvolio, who was artistically | the right direction, for in the selection of 
personated by Mr. Chippendale. their bill of fare they certainly acted judi- 

Cremorne Gardens.—These gardens are | ciously—light and agreeable pieces being 
looking vesy beautiful, the whole having at all times the bist vehicle for launching 
ben thoroughly restored and embellished. | young gentlemen before the public. ‘The 
The boxes, orchestra, &c., have been new | entertainment opened with Douglas Jer- 
painted and decoratel—the statues re-|rold's comedy of the ‘ Housekeeper,” 
colored, additional reflective lights added—~| which, in theatrical phraseology, ‘ went 
a new immense painting being sonabedl, tik? Father Oliver was sustained by 
and, indeed, looks a paradise. A * Table | Mr, J. Power in a manner that spoke 
d’Hote” at 5 o'clock, charge 2s. 6d.,/ much of the qualifications he possesses. 
which takes place immediately contiguous | He took great pains to make the character 
to the grand orchestra, where the brass |‘ tell,’ nor did ke fail toelicit the approval 
band play from three o'clock until a quarter | of the audience, His make up was good. 
to six, when the concert commences, sus-' Mr. C. F. Moore was quet and _pains- 
tained by the quadrille band and some taking throughout as Sidney Maynard ; 
very able vocalists; amongst whom we) hisscene with Felicia, when at his study, 
may particularly name Mr. and Mrs | was a capital piece of acting. Tom Pur- 
Williamson, the excellent tenor and so-! ple found a clever representative in Mr. 
prano. ‘lhis lady and gentleman we) Lorrequr; and Duagerre was ably per- 
recollect were long aud deservedly favour-|sonated by Mr. Keats In the part of 
ites at the Canterbury Hall; for our own | Simon Box, Mr. Mara infused much 
part we could not have wished for better humour, and afforded considerable merri- 
leaders iu the lists of vocalists here—they ; ment. Felicia was sweetly played by Miss 
give some beautifully arranged duets and | Carson, who gained a host of admirers ; 
solos in excellent style; some other ladies and Sophy Hawes was effectively rendered 
and gentlemen sing admirably. Mr. J.| by Miss Goodwin. We recognized an old 
H. Ogden, the comic Lrish vocalist and | favorite in Miss Johnstone, who hit off the 





reciter, is engaged here. There is around; Widow Duckling to the very life. Of the 


of amusing and insiruetive entertainments 
given here over a period of eight hours. 
Boats and ‘busses to and fro every few 
minutes. Aduiission, 1s. We earnestly 
recommend a visit by all. 
Mary!ebone.—lt has seldom fallen to 
our lot to experience more pleasure than 
we did on Tuesday evening, the 4th inst, 
when the Oxford Amateur Dramatic Club 
gave a performance at the above theatre. 
In attending amateur performances we 


| other characters we have only to add that 
| they were creditably played ; and at the 
fall of the curtain the audience testified 
their delight by loud and hearty applause. 
Mr. John Poole’s farce of “ Deafas a Post” 
followed and produced a fund of amuse- 
ment. The amateurs acquitted themselves 
much to our satisfaction, and that of a 
crowded and fashionable auditory, One 
and all were perfect, the interest of the 
piece being kept up to the last ; and under 
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the circumstances, it were perhaps unfair 
to particularize their individual merits. 
“A Wonderful Woman,” (most efficiently 
supported in every detail) brought the 
evening to a close, and the audience retired 
in perfect good humour, evincing strong 
manifestations of delight afforded them by 
the praiseworthy exertions of the Oxford 
amateurs. 











Che Theatrical Journal, 
Wednesday, May 12th 1858 





A PEEP AT THE EAST-END MANA- 
GERS’ PROGRESS. 

As we glanced through the bill of fare 
for the Standard Theatre of this week, we 
were pleased to see stated. our talented 
Shakspearian actor, Mr. Phelps, has re- 
eovered from his late indisposition, and 
has resumed his position. to fulfil the en- 
gagement at the above-named house, 
under the workings of one of the most 
enterprising and first managers of the day. 
This gentleman (Mr. Douglass) has done 
much of late, for the amusement and _pro- 
gress of the public surrounding him, by 
giving a first-class entertain nent, engaging 
first-class actors, actresses, scene-pa'nters, 
and we may include decorators and mu- 
sicians, of which are seen and heard 
nightly, at astounding low prices, within 
the range of the working man, and we are 
pleased to find they appreciate his kind- 
ness in the manner they do, by overcrowd- 
ing the benches, filling every nook and 
corner, ani we may say, (with the ex- 
ception of one or two unruly gods) res- 
pectable and attentive audiences, who leave 
highly delighted with their evening’s 
amusement. What actor or actress of 
note has not heen seen at the Standard 
Theatre ! very few of late years ; they have 
had the talented gentlemen of the Adelphi 
Wright and Paul Bedford; - Widdicomb 
of the Surrey ; Flexmore’and ‘Tom Ma_ 
thews. -' Amongst tragedians; we, may 

















name, Anderson, Pitt, Verner, G. K. 
Dickinson, Ditlon, and last though not 
least Mr. H. Marston. For opera they 
have had Mr, and Mrs. Sims Reeves, well 
supported by a talented company. We 
may also name the ladies Miss Glyn, Miss 
Atkinson, Miss Elsworthy, and now Miss 
Rebecca Isaacs. ‘The talents of these first 
rate artistes have all had an engagement 
from Mr. Douglass. The pieces announced 
to be played this week are Hamlet, the 
Man of the World, the Stranger, and the 
Wife, with Mr. Phelps in the leading 
characters, in all we feel confident that 
gentleman ranks A 1, and must be a rare 
treat to those who cannot visit houses, the 
prices of which are four-fold, and very 
little better than is to witnessed at this 
e'egant theatre. We will now take a view 
of the neighbouring theatre, the City of 
London, and we there find announced a 
very interesting rouantic drama, entitled 
the [diot Boy, or Ada of the Wreck ; this 
piece is replete with striking incidents, and 
we doubt not will hive a long run. Then 
there :s the revival of Pizarro, (a piece 
whicn, no doubt many of our readers are 
acquainted with) put on these boards, 
with that tact oaly acquired by Messrs. 
Ne'son and Lee, two gentlemen who have 
received our highest encomiums, We will 
now proceed to mention the doings of the 
Britannia Saloon; this house is crowded 
to excess every evening ; the coffers of the 
enterprizing minager, Mr, Lane must be 
preity full, as we never eater his theatre, 
but it has been overflowing in every part. 
There are some very good actors _ here, 
wlose names are well worthy our mention 
in this journal: Mr. Crauford, Mr. Bird, 
Mr. Reynolds; and the ladies Mis. Lane, 
Mrs. Ware, Miss Pettifer, and a host of 
others, who are invariably up to the mark 
inthe light pleasing characters alloited 
them. The bill of fare this week is a 
drama en itled Merit and Interest, or the 
Scales of Justice, in which piece Mrs. Lane 
as Lucy Lock, performs with great ability, 
and is well worthy of the applanse that 
is nightly given her; she isas pleasing an 
actress; as when we wituessed her some 
years back ; we must bestow upon her the 
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title of “ a wonderful woman.” There are 
also the two French Clowns, Messrs. Jean 
and Louis, whose engagement has créated 
quite a furore with the Hoxtonians. We 
will now say a few words on the Grecian 
Saloon, City Road, whose proprietor, Mr 
Conquest, seems quite on the alert, in pro- 
curing something fresh for the Whitsun- 
tide folks. The theatre, (which is quite 
closed now) is to be re-decorated, and of 
much greater circumference, as also an 
improvement for the comfort of those who 
only visit the theatre; for the present 
they must be content with a view of an 
Arcadian Ballet, the Poses Plastiques, and 
Dancing on the Platform ; not such a bad 
entertainment for the Grecianites. They 
must rest contented for a few evenings, and 
we have not the least doubt that they will 
be fully recompensed when the holidays 
arrive. We wish Mr. Conquest crowded 
gardens, full houses, and a host of those 
ladies and gentlemen, whose sole delight is 
to ‘ trip on the light fantastic toe,’ and a 
prosperous season will then be the result. 
We shall, in a future number, speak of 
those managers and their theatres, on the 
ther side of the water. 


W.R. C. 





THE BOMBASTES FURIOSO OF 
THE PRESS. 


By B. W. W. 
(Concluded from page 139.) 

We question, under the existing par- 
tiality which we have shown to exist in 
the dictum of Lloyd’s, whether its editor 
would have indulged in such a bad speci- 
men of wit concerning the knighthood of 
an actor if Mr. Phelps* had happened to 
be the man instead of Mr. Charles Kean. 
The honour intended to be conferred upon 
the votary of Thespis would then have 





* In mentioning Mr. Phelps’s name, we 
beg the reader not to surmise tbat we wish to 
detract one iota from the merits of that great, 
actor; we merely mention his name, because 
private spite in his case has had nothing to do 
with public right, and because we are of opinion 
that, next to Mr, Charles Kean, Mr. Phel 
has done the most to perpetuate and purify the 
National Drama of this country, 


been lauded to the skies with a veto that 
another Apemantus only could have dealt 
with, as a thing that was just, and neces- 
siry and right. In this case it wonld 
have made a world of difference, and instead 
of a silly and somewhat vulgar specimen of 
the Attic salt, we should have made an 
elaborate article with terse sentences and 
exquisite congratulations to the worthy 
recipient. In truth prejudice is a sad 
mistress, and she tugs hard. But we are 
much surprised that this paltry business 
should be indulged in when everything 
goes to contradict the twaddle of the 
vendée, Now, what is the basis, after all 
upon which Ldoyd's for several years past 
has pretended to work as a reason for the 
anatomizing of Mr. Charles Kean? Why, 
the way in which this gentleman has made 
it his especial duty to mount everything 
that has been produced at the Princess's 
Theatre ever since that especial production 
of Mr. Douglas Jerrold’s (and which was 
the last dramatic piece he wrote) the co- 
medy of St. Cupid; or St. Dorothy's 
Fortune. It was not so before this, and 
for special reasons. But we will say no 
more upon this. The opinions which 
Lloyd's, with such perturbable effeminacy, 
has endeavoured to substantiate, have 
fallen to pieces, like villanously bad 
wicker-work, and gone to sbreds and 
patches. In fact, if we were to say it has 
been the leading feature in the theatrical 
criticisms in Lloyd's to contravert every- 
thing Mr. Kean os done at the Princess's 
we should say rightly. They have ever 
represented Mr. Charles Kean a bad actor 
—-yet by a curious concatenation of events 
Mr. Charles Kean’s |.ieutenant Basil Fire- 
brace in the Prisoner of War and his 
Sidney Maynard in the Housekeeper, etc. 
etc., went far to heighten the beauties of 
those productions and secure for the dra- 
matist an enhaneed reputation. How very 
odd all this is to be sure! Then, these 
theatrical criticisms of Lioyd’s have ever 
endeavoured to enunciate the somewhat 
broad and ludicrous idea that the splendid 
scenery and effects which Mr. Charles 
Kean so liberally bestows upon almost all 





the preductions at this theatre were only 
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intended by way of set-off to the deficit 
in his acting. “ Think of that, Master 
Brook !” 

Our opinions with regatd to the ma- 
nagement of the Princess’s, we dare say, 
are quite familiar to our readers. We 
have often spoken in terms of the highest 
praise for his most worthy efforts. Mp. 
Charles Kean—we emphatically say it— 
has not lost one iota of his reputation as 
the most eminent tragedian of this coun- 
try, by his liberality in the conducting of 
affairs at the Princess's Theatre. We 
have always said this, and we ate most 
happy to find, long after the subject has 
been broached by us, that our opinions 
have been endorsed, whether indirectly or 
not, by evéry influential newspaper in 
London—with one exception!!! Asa 
scholar, a gentleman, and an actor of the 
most ‘perfect genius, Mr, Charles Kean 
bas conducted his business with scrupulous 
integrity, and a more liberal-minded 
gentleman never wielded a baton of autho- 
rity. Mind, we are not setting ourselves 
up as the champion of Mr. Charles Kean. 
Good deeds need no harbinger. The 
immense power of research for historical 
accuracy in the representation of such plays 
as Sardanapalus, King John, Henry 
IV., Henry VIII, Winter's Tale, 
Richard I1., &c., &e., will be a lasting 
monument to Mr, Charles Kean, synony- 
mous only with his reputation as a trage- 
dian. Undoubtedly, the stage 
an equal actor when the lustre of such 
men as Garrick, George Frederick Cooke, 
John Philip Kemble, Edmund Kean, and, 
in later times, Mr. Macready, was shed 
over the stagic boards; but we do not 
believe that any of these was much swpe- 
rior to Mr. Charles Kean of our own day. 
It is a part of nature to laud bygone men 
and bygone times, simply because they are 
a the power of possession or desire. 

etera extollimus recentium incurioso, 
It is a freak of the populace to desire to 

“ Tread the long extent of backward time,” 


and to increase the appetite for what 
Charon cannot ferry us to even beyond 
the Coeytus or the Styx. 





We have spoken guardedly to divers 
persons, and drawn from the answers of 
those who had any objection to Mr. 
Charles Kean (and these were invariably 
stout admirers of Mr. Phelps), these con- 
clusions: that his stature is ill-suited to 
the heroes of tragedy, and that he has a 
bad voice! In every other respect he has 
been admitted to be a most excellent 
actor! Now, was not the fact patent that 
most of our great actors have had, if not 
absolutely bad, very disagreeable voices ; 
and as regards the other question, stature 
—were there many of our greatest actors 
that were giants? 


Mr. Charles Kean reminds us of an 
episode ia the early career of Mr. Hender- 
son, who, when first seized with Thespian 
ardour, desired to beeome one of Mr. 
Garrick’s company, and was introduced 
to Mr. Paul Hiffernan, “ of dull memory,” 
who was one of those that skipped after 
the heels of Garrick. When Mr. Hender- 
son was introduced to this Aristarchus of 
the drama, and his wish to become an 
actor made known, he looked in his face 
with the utmost gravity, and said, “ Please 
to stand upon your pins.” Henderson 
stood up. The Aristarchus of the drama 
did the same. ‘‘ Now,” said he, “ young 
gentleman, I'll soon see if you’ll ever make 
an actor—|’|] soon see whether or not you 
are fit for the stage.” So saying, he 
stalked with solemn dignity to a table 
drawer, opened it, and took out a ball of 
packthread. This second Solomon, tais 
wondrous wise man, then proceeded to 
attach a knife, by way of plummet, to a 
portion of the string which he cut off, and 
approaching Mr. Henderson he mounted 
a chair, placed the packthread at the top 
of Henderson’s head, and let the knife fail 
to the ground. This foot-and-inch cere- 
mony ended, Hiffernan took out of his 

ket a two«foot rule and measured the 
ength of the packthread ; then putting on 
a most melancholy countenance that would 
have done no discredit to ‘Tacitus, he 
exclaimed, “ Young gentleman, 1 am sorry 
to mortify you—I am very sorry to mor- 
tify you, but go your ways home, set your 
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thoughts on sumewhat else, mind your 
business, be it what it will sand remember 
I tell you for the sock and buskin you wil 
not do, sir, by an inch and a half! 
Now, Mr. Henderson in height was below 
the common standard ; his frame, too, was 
uncompacted, and’ his limbs ill-propor- 
tioned—they were too short; and his 
voice lacked the mellifluous silver sound 
which charms the ear. Yet all this did 
not prevent him becoming a great actor. 
The same with David Garrick, with Ed- 
mund Kean, and with Charles Kean— 
whose name will endure as long as any, 
and will be a heir-loom to posterity, long 
after such adversaries as indulge in the 
cacoethes scribendi exemplified in the 
Bombastes of the Press are forgotten. 

We have run this article out at great 
length, and must beg the indulgence of 
the reader; but if we can call Mr. Charles 
Kean, at no very distant day, Sir Charles 
Kean, we shall feel even more forcibly 
than we do at the present time the opinions 
we have advanced. 





(Zo the Editor of the Theatrical Journal) 
Sir,—A most scurrilous article having 
appeared in the Morning Chronicle on 
Thursday, April 22, I beg you will favor 
me with the follewing reply—it relates to 
Mrs. Holeroft’s entertainment at the Mary- 
lebone Institution. Now, Sir, I was 
tempted to visit two of these entertain- 
ments (Saturday, 17th and Tuesday, 20th 
of April), in company with some ladies, 
entirely through the praises I saw, not a 
month ago, in the same paper, bestowed 
on some of the parties concerned. The 
article alluded to, appears to me to breathe 
such a malignant spirit throughout, is so 
ungentlemantly ia style, and is, moreover, 
so curiously at variance with the former 
critique on Mrs. Holcroft, that I am 
fain to conclude the accredited reporter 
of the Morning Chronicle must, “ for 
that night only,” have had his place 
filled by some one having a special motive 
for dipping his pen in gall, Be that as* it 
may, | think, Mr. Editor, you will agree 
with me in condemning any writer who 
could so far overstep the limits of criticism 





as to write the offensive paragraph, com- 


mencing “ Cui bono.” and ending “ Ne 
sutor ultra crepidam ;” a phrase so apro 
pos of nothing with regard to the lady to 
whom it is applied, that the writer must 
surely have been dipping at random into 
the scraps of latinity at the fag-end of 
those useful volumes—the spelling-books 
of Vyse or Mavor—to give his critique a 
classical appearance ; unless, indeed, some 
gross and unwarrantable personality be 
thus foisted in, under cover of the writer’s 
professed ignorance as to “ who Mrs. 
Holeroft may be;” an ignorance which I 
cannot help thinking is far too obtrusively 
displayed to be genuine. With regard to 
Mrs. Holeroft’s pieces, though I, in com- 
mon with (apparently) the rest of the 
audience, was much pleased with them, 
it must be owned that, with their large 
proportion of the comic element, they 
would very likely displease any one of 
sentimental tastes, Estelle being the only 
one which contains any real pathos. 
Still, as they all rank as comedivttas (not 


farces), no one can blame them for that ; 


but tastes differ, and our surly critic, dis- 
liking comedy, may really have felt all the 
distaste he expresses at the p'eces gene- 
rally, and even at the charming acting of 
the fair writer, whose evident talent for 
French parts may account for that par- 
tiality for them, which so offends his tas e. 
Unless, however, the writer be himself 
some crushed and disappointed amateur, 
whose histrionic aspirations have been 
cruelly blighted, I really cannot account 
for his sweeping condemnation as ** below 
mediocrity” of the really good acting for 
amateurs in My Husband's Secret and 
Estelle, by some members of the London 
Mechanics’ Elocution Class. One of the 
gentlemen, in Estelle, was certainly a 
failure, but only one ; and the ladies in 
it (whom he does not condescend to men- 
tion at all) were excellent, especially Miss 
Louisa Stuart, who played the blind 


heroine of the piece in a manner so exqui- 
sitely touching, so full of refined and 
natural pathos, that I should have thought 


she would have charmed a compliment 
out of the most captious of critics. The 
ladies may, however, console themselves 











a ee SS Eee eer 


ae Fae ee aa ea SC 








CTHEATRICAL JOURNAL 151 











for this ungallant omission, by reflecting 
that Mr. Carleton, the clever mimic, 
doubtless one of the main attractions of 
the other evenings, was also passed over 
without the slightest notice whatever.— 
The music and singing of ‘Tuesday eve- 
ping appear to have satisfied this critical 
churl, though it passes mv comprehension 
why he should caution Master Lister, a 
quiet and modest looking vouth (who, so 
far from displaying any vanity, seemed 
quite startled at the applauve bestowed on 
his really beautiful singing and playing) 
against being persuaded thathe is “an 
Adonis of beauty” and “ an ‘ admirable 
Crichton’ of perfection.” Even if, by 
some reasoning peculiar to himself, the 
crilic supposes that singing the feminine 
parts in a duet, is likely to produce a 
feeiing of feminine vanity as to personal 
appearance. that does not explain the 
“Crichton” allusion, which is really 
so absurdly inapplicable to an unobtrusive 
young gentleman, with no visible preten- 
sions to anything beyond muiical talent, 
that it must surely have {teem introduced 
in ignorance of Crichton’s real attributes 
—unless, as aforesaid, some gross per- 
sonality is intended. And now, Mr. 
Editor, I hive nearly done. I should 
have writen to the Morning Chronicle 
the day after the article appeared, but that 
I expected some personal friend would 
reply to what bears so much the appear- 
ance of being a personal attack; under 
which impression 1 waited too long for any 
reply to be inserted 1n a daily journal— 
for which reason, Mr. Editor, I now apply 
to you. It is possible that the extremely 
bad taste of the critique made the parties 
most concerned think it unworthy of a 
reply; but for that very reason], as a 
reader of the Morning Chronicle, feel 
myself bound to protest against it as coarse, 
ungentlemanly, and untrue. I use the 
the last word advisedly, for whatever dif- 
ference of opinion might exist as to the 
entertainments, nothing can excuse the 
werds, “a parcel of Marylebone clerks 
end shopmen,” as applied ,to the highly 
rsp ctable audience present on each occa- 
sion, fully two-thirds of whom were ladies, 





The critiques of the Morning Chronicle 
have generally struck me, whether favour- 
able or adverse, as being gentlemanly in 
tone; and I think, Sir, you will agree 
with me, that so flagrant an exception as 
this ought not to be passed over without 
condemnation. 
I am, Mr. Editor, 
Your humble servant, 
A Lover oF JUSTICE. 
GORRESPONDENCE, 

F.R. Plant.—We are not aware that Miss 
Talbot has left the Haymarket. We are cre- 
ditably informed that Miss Blanche Fane is 
deceased, 

Frederic. —The last we heard of Miss Wilton 
was, that she was a member of the Adelphi. 
We cannot answer the question as regards 
Miss Sabine. Mr. Buckstone was born in the 
year 1802, 

Argus.— We believe Miss Reynolds is still a 


member of the Haymarket, The article is 
much too long, 


Mrs. Davis’s benefit at the Soho will be no- 
tized in ons nent, 





A rumour has been circulated during the 
week that Mr. Phelps, the tragedian, was dead ; 
the rumour is accounted for by the death of 
his tather. 

Miss Amy Sedgwick is, we understand, 
recovering from her severe illness, but 
will not be able to resume her professional 
duties for some months. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


THE LONDON AMATEUR DRAMATIC 
(COMPANY, 
Held at the Cherry Tree Tavern, Bowling 
Green Lane, Clerkenwell. 
Manager - - - Mr. J. Mars. 

The pieces, now in rehearsal, are ‘* The 
Review ; or, the Wags of Windsor,”—“ Rais- 
ing the Wina,”—and “The Rake’s Progress.”’ 
Persons desirous of becoming members, and 
taking part in the same, will please to make 
it known at an early period. 

All communications to be adiressed to the 
Secretary, 10, Oldham Plaee, Bagnigge Wells 
Road. 

Meeting nights, every Friday evening. 
The Ellistonian Dramatic Club. 
105, Long Acre. 

Director - - Mr. Scott Ramsay. 

The members of the above club will shortiy 
appear at the Royal Soho Theatre, in Shaks-. 
peare’s tragedy of ‘* Othello.” 

Gentlemen wishing to join and take part in 
the above are requested to communicate im- 
mediate with the poaretany, 

r, S. CLARKE. 
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Rejoice ye Children of the Thespian Art, 

S MUEL MAY, Theatrical Tailor, 35 Bow 

Street, Covent Garden will be glad to 
treat with Ladies and Gentlemen engaged in 
amateur performances, for the sale or hire of 
stage costume. A large assortment of every 
—, for thesame. Wardrobes made to 
order. Persons about to follow the profession 
will do well to give Mr. May an order for their 
outfit ; costume, character, elegance, economy 
ana punctuality, all studied. Mind the ad- 
dress. Samuel May, 35, Bow Street, 





CASINO VENISE 


HIGH aay ota HOLBORN. 


This elegant and world-renowned establis- 
hment is universally pronounced to be the 
leading feature in the metropolis, The 
celebated band, under the direction of Mr. W. 
M. Packer, performs nightly varied selection 
of the choicest dance music, commencing with 
a grand overture. The Caledonians and Lancers 
will be danced every evening. Doors open at 
half-past eight, and close at twelve. —Admission, 
One Shilling. 








A Secret worth Knowing. 

MR.G, PORTER, Photographic Artist, of 
222, Pentonville-road, is now hing splendid 
Likenesses in a Brooch, complete for 5s. ; or in 
ashut-up case for Is. 6d. Established 10 
years. No connexion with any other estab- 
ishment. Be sure and ask for Porter’s ; and 
don’t be ledawayby any one telling you “ this 
is the same concein,’”? and such like, for our 
address is only at 222, Pentonville-road. 
Hours of attendance from 9 till dusk. 


Highbury Barn. 

LE CHATEAU DES FLEURS DE LON- 
DRES.—Open every day. Dancing commences 
at half-past seven; Gratian Cooke’s band.—Ad- 
mission, Is.; to the gardens, before seven o’clock, 
6d. ; and on Sundays, by refreshment ticket, 6d. 


Harrison’s Ladies’ Theatrical 


Costume Warehouse, 
$1, Bow Street, Covent Garden, w. c. 


Established 1840. 


Satin, Sik, and Velvt Trains, Ball, Fancy and 
Private Dresses, Mantles, &c., New and Second- 
hand, for Sale or Hire, can always be obtained of 


MRS. HARRISON, Theatrical Dressmaker 
to the principal Ladies in the Profession—Ladies 
favouring Mrs. Harrison with an order, may de- 
pend on correctness of Costume, good fitting, and 
punctuality. ‘ 
Ladies’ own Materials made up. 
Velvet, Satin, and Silk Dress Pieces, Satin Boots, 
Silk Stockings, Lace, Feathers, Ornamehts, §c. 
of the best quality at the lowest price, 











LD Dr. JACOB TOWNSEND'S original 
AMERICAN SARSAPARILLA, the noblest 
preparation of this invaluable root ever discovered. 
It was introduced into England in 1851, and 
proved by experience to be the great purifier of 
the blood—unparalleled in efficacy to invigorate 
the constitution by eradicating all impurities from 
the system. It affords the greatest relief in all 
cases arising from irregular or obstructed perspira- 
tiou, colds, &c., and all cutaneous disorders, 
giving a clear and healthy appearance to the skin. 
Its unique character and agreeable flavour render 
ita ne plus ultra in medicine, or nature’s true 
remedy. Warehouse, 248, Strand; and the 
original retail depot, 373, Strand, London. Every 
bottle bears the signatures of J. J. Haliday and 
Co., sole proprietors of the genuine medicines. 
Beware of spurious imitation. 


Madame Tussaud’s Exhibition. 


MADAME TUSSAUD’S NEW ADDI- 
TION, the atrocious assassins, ORSINI and 
PIERRI, guillotined for attempting the life 
of the Emperor Napoleon III., and the Em- 
press, to the horror of all Europe.—Bazaar. 
Baker Street, Portman Square.x—Admittance, 
ls.; extra rooms,6d Open from 11] a.m., till 
10 at night. 


Holloway’s Pills, 


A REMEDY tor BILIOUS and LIVE 
COMPLAINTS. Those who suffer from Bi 
and Liver complaints, sbould try the effects o 
a valuable remedy, a few doses of which wil 
make the snfferer feel elastic and Vigorous, 
remoye all impediments, cleanse the blood from 
all impnrities. give a healthy action to the 
liver, and strengthen the stomach. If bilions 
attack be allowed to continue without using 
such a preventive, more seriOus casualties may 
arise, and the sufferer consigned to a bed of 
sickness. Holloway’s Pills are an extraordi- 
nary remedy, acting immediately inthe removal 
of acidity from the stomach, indigestion, de- 
bility, end nausea. 

Sold by all Medicine Vendors through- 
ont the world, at Professor Holloway’s Esta- 
blishments, 244, Strand, London, and 80, 
Maiden Lane, New York oy A. Stampa, Con 
stantinople; A. Guidicy, Smyrna; and E. 
Muir, Malta. 











Published every Wedyesday Afternoon at 2 o'clock y 
Vickers, 28, Holywell-st#Strand, for the Proprietor Mr. 
W. Bestow, 103, Queen’s Row, Pentonville-road, Clerken- 
well,where all communications are to be sent: and Sold b 
J. Allen, Warwick-lane; Harris, Blackfriar’s-roadg Gi 
bert, Paternoster Row; Shaw and Wilson, 7, Bridges 
Street, Covent Garden; Purkess, 60, Compt cn Street, 
Soho ; Lacy, Bookseller, Strand, and all Booksellef aud 
Newsvendors, 


To be had, by order, in any of the Provincial Towns. 
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